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WLUSA: What Really Happened
Chas Cassanova
just as the WLUSA labor dispute was final-
ly being put to rest, the leaders of the parties
involved have finally come forth with their
side of the story. With the media blackout
lifted, and reporters no longer being vio-
lently assailed by outside security agencies,
WLU President Bob Rosehart and WLUSA
President Bruce Wolff have presented very
different perspectives as to what went on at
the bargaining table, and how the settle-
ment was formed.
"WLUSA wanted less money," WLU
President Bob Rosehart commented. "But
Jim Butler and Bob Rosehart firmly insisted
that they deserved a pay increase." This is a
contradictory to Bruce Wolff's statement,
wherein he refers to Rosehart and Butler as
"those cheap bastards." According to Wolff,
WLU Administration tried to sell the
WLUSA staff to the University of Windsor,
to follow suit with other institutions.
The parties were also in disagreement
over the heated issue of Heritage Day. "We
wanted Heritage Day off, but those cheap
bastards wouldn't give it to us," stated
Bruce Wolff. "We too enjoy celebrating
Canadian heritage by getting drunk on our
days off, but my wife made me cave on this
issue so we could reach a quicker settle-
ment." Rosehart's felt that this issue was
resolved because he can "hypnotize people
with smooth talking and a deep gaze.
Booyah!"
Stunningly, both parties were in com-
plete agreement over the issue of contract-
ing out. "We still have no idea what 'con-
tracting out' even means. It's just a buzz
term we came up with to pretend like there
was a real issue at stake," asserted Bob
Rosehart. "When Bob first proposed that
we tell the public that the big issue was
'contracting out,' I thought he was talking
about a Whitesnake song. I guess that's
because I have Whitesnake on my mind..
Wolff said, before launching into a rocking
rendition of "Here I Go Again on My
Own."
Still, both sides remain in dispute over
how exactly the settlement was reached.
"There was no telephone conference, when
have you ever heard of that happening,
sugarplum?" Bruce Wolff stated vehement-
ly. "It was a much longer process. We had
to seek outside help." Wolff then delved
into his story about how a group of under-
ground students were able to lead WLUSA
to results.
"It is a well known fact that there were
a few disgruntled students on campus who
did not remain neutral during the dispute.
This
group detached
from WLUSU and
formed an underground cadre of freedom
fighters. But the efforts of these individuals
weren't enough. That's why they called in
the A-Team for us. The real A-Team, with
Mr. T and all those rebel rousers."
WLUSU President Andy Pushalik spec-
ulates that this account could be accurate,
and established that "this renegade group of
students is a serious problem. We're trying
to conserve Laurier tradition and keep
things pleasant, and these punk-rock
Maoists come in with their Billy Idol atti-
tude and start walking on the hawk in their
Beatle-boots. You know the type: those
hooligans that shat all over Laurier Day and
listen to Peter Eglin when he speaks in the
Concourse. They were probably organized
by that instigator Bryn Boyce, over at The
Cord."
According to Wolff, the A-Team, cur-
rently being led by Mr. T after Hannibal's
death, settled the issue with haste and pre-
cision. The group of freedom fighters, com-
prised of T, Murdoch, Sally Jesse Raphael,
OJ, and Gene Simmons, then cleaned
house at WLU. Commented Raphael: "We
showed those administration chumps how
to negotiate, talk-show style. That means
we told Rosehart he was giving WLUSA a
fair deal, or suffer through my she-man
wrath."
Mr. T claims that he took care of some
old business while.on campus: "Those fools
who took
my our name [referring to
Laurier's Activites Team] got knuckle sand-
wiches all around."
However, Rosehart denies this interpre-
tation of the agreement "pure fantasy,"
insisting that the real outcome was deter-
mined by his "magic wand." "Bob Rosehart
dabbled with occult practices for some
time, but denied Bob Rosehart's abilities in
all of the Senate gatherings. This is because
Bob Rosehart was still building Bob
Rosehart's confidence as a sorceror. But
then Bob Rosehart's mentor Voldemort, the
master of all dark arts, assured Bob Rosehart
that Bob Rosehart's skills were adequate
enough to end the strike in time for Laurier
Day, allowing Bob Rosehart to save face in
the process."
As both parties remain in contention,
Wolff noted his plans to organize another
strike for next semester. "We're itching for
round two. Meet me after school out on
Willison Field, Bob!"
In response
to Wolff's challenge,
Rosehart commented "If they strike, Bob
Rosehart strikes. Bob Rosehart is losing Bob
Rosehart's beauty sleep. As for Wolff, Bob
Rosehart will take him to the cleaners in the
Concourse next week."
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Final Exams Pushed back to December 24
Insatiable "C"
An administrative error, directly linked to the
WLUSA strike, will be the cause of pure chaos.
Final exams originally scheduled to end on the
19th of December will now be pushed back
five days to the 24th.
Students who heard the news before it
went to press were witnessed sobbingin the 24
hour lounge. Many students who travel home
by plane will be stranded for the Christian holi-
est day of the year, as flights are booked solid,
making December 26th their earliest possible
date to return home.
"This is an outrage!" cried one student, but
when asked to articulate further on her outrage
she stated, "I'm a business student." Several
disciplines were lucky enough to escape the
dreaded exam period, including
Communications Studies, who write take-
homes 99% of the time in lieu of a classic
exam. Kinesiology students wasted no time
and headed
up to
the Turret for a celebratory
drink. "We were like, so lucky, because like,
our football QC (quarter credit) got pushed
back and like now we have more time to
drink, I mean study," said Sally Suckah, a
fourth year
Kin Kid.
The administration had no comment other
then they were sorry for the inconvenience,
but there was nothing they could do. Students
will not be reimbursed, nor will they receive
any
discount at the bookstore in the winter
term.
Locations of the previously scheduled
exams have all been changed and students
should check the posting on the seventh floor
of the library. The web schedule will not be
changed, because it's just too easy.
News ain't no joke
Laurier Water Entrepreneurs
Jimmy Veenstra
New and sweeping changes to
Ontario's water management and
distribution system were
announced by the Ontario
Government on Friday. The plans
to complete a slow privatization
process, which
received much
criticism from Walkerton, have
finally passed through Parliament.
"Ontario deserves an efficient
water system and the proposed
plan will greatly enhance the
management process," said
House of Commons MPP, Ovid
Graham.
Behind these changes stood
two notable Laurier graduates and
ambitious entrepreneurs. Paul
Puritis and Vicky DaSilva, both
graduates of Laurier's Business
program, began preparing this
new initiative for complete priva-
tization in May of 2000. Their
plans caught the interest of the
conservatives and were presented
to the House of Commons earlier
this year. "We're elated," said
Puritis, "this is a huge payoff for
years of
hard work and planning."
The proposal set out de-regu-
late the stringent protocols
imposed by the PUC (Public
Utilities Commision) and opens
the Water Management sector to
the world. "Foreign investment is
key," stated DaSilva, "we need a
profitable and efficient system."
The PUC will now be in competi-
tion with transnational groups.
"The PUC has become fat off the
tax-payers, they will now be
forced to compete or concede."
said fiery conservative MPP, Vicky
DaSilva.
A new company, Purity Water
Co., owned and operated by
DaSilva and Puritis, is set to weigh
into the market once the bill
enters into force, January Ist
2003. The company has been
praised as a market prodigy and
stocks are expected to soar by
early 2003. "We've worked dili-
gently on this new venture and
we're committed to bringing
Ontarian's their water at <UNIN-
TELLIGIBLE prices." stated
DaSilva during a semi-garbled
telephone interview. The price of
this highly inelastic good will be
dependent on the degree of com-
petition in the sector.
The bill places higher taxes on
foreign companies who wish to
enter into the market. "These taxes
were added to the bill to ensure
that Canadian businesses benefit
from this new bill." stated
Conservative MPP, Paul Puritis.
"Free trade is a fundamental in
Western economics and the mar-
ket must be open to the world." he
continued equivocally.
Purity Water Co. is excited
about their plans to export water
to nations abroad. Bulk water
sales is a contentious issue
because NAFTA stipulates that
once bulk sales begin, if there are
restrictions placed on its export,
foreign middle men may sue
Canada for lost profits. "Bulk
water sales will make millions, we
as Ontarians should not hoard our
vast supplies of water, we should
make water work for us. It's free
anyway," stated Puritis. Canada
currently has one of the largest
supplies of fresh water in the
world.
'Free market principle' was the
main flag under which this bill
flew through parliament. Those
who opposed the bill were imme-
diately dismissed by the House,
many vilified as "commie-tree-
huggers." "Those people are just
so backwards, they're the people
that make Canada seem like a
Soviet Canuckistan." said
Conservative back-bencher, Drew
Watkins.
The bill has received a great
deal of dissent from concerned
left-wing protestors. "This bill will
completely undermine the quality
of water in Ontario," said one
Laurier student (*cough* Bryn
Boyce *cough*,) between tokes.
"No one listens to me until they're
choking on consequences, in this
case, Malaria." he rambled in a
marijuana-induced stupor.
"Water, as a commodity, will
see a small increase in price, but
tax-payers will enjoy tax reduc-
tions," stated Watkins.
"I like to think of it as a free
market initiative... with a twist!"
stated DaSilva when asked about
the nature of the bill. "It's impor-
tant that Canada has a head start
in the global free market econo-
my," stated Puritis, at Purity Water
Co.
The two Laurier graduates will
be delivering a lecture in the
Schlegel building early in January.
The conference will discuss entre-
preneurial skills and the impor-
tance of separating business from
government. The two received top
honours at Laurier and have won
names for themselves in the inter-
national business community. The
precise date for the lecture will be
announced in the first week of the
winter term and free water sam-
ples will be available.
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These icebergs are married, they love eachother, their water is pure, we drink their offspring, feel it?
University to ensure academic integrity
Will Harrison
The WLU administration is welcoming a
Dean and a new department to the team.
The Office of Idea Security was officially
formed on Friday and will led by Laurier's
newest Dean, Jim Butler.
The office will be in charge of "insuring
academic excellence and direction" inside
the university. "I'm excited to see the
Macleans results next year," said Butler.
The initiative was first considered in the
days following the WLUSA strike resolution
will be a new process to monitor and edit
media and information inside the school.
This includes all publications, research
projects and verbal exchanges at Laurier.
Now all term papers, graduate research
and publications will pass through the
office before being marked by the profes-
sors or distributed on campus. The Office
will begin with 105 employees and is
expected to expand as required. "The
Office is the first of its kind," said President
Rosehart, "it will take time to iron out the
kinks."
The Office has been granted permission
to edit and alter any wording in student
work as well as that of the professors. "We
want to guarantee that Laurier remains an
academically strong institution," stated
Butler, "and to do this we need strict poli-
cy."
According to President Rosehart,
Butler's appointment to Dean of Idea
Security was based on several factors. "Jim
was very successful in the WLUSA labour
dispute and has saved the University a great
deal Qt money while preserving control."
"Jim has been a big brother to Bob
Rosehart for the better part of 20 years, I
believe he will be extremely thorough in his
operations," said Rosehart.
Several professors have expressed their
disbelief with this new branch of the
University and many are seriously consid-
ering resignation.
Dissonance has been treated very
strongly since the implementation of the
Office and several professors and students
have been exiled from the campus
(although they are still allowed to attend
WLU in Brantford).
"Subversive behaviour will not be toler-
ated at Laurier. This school is based on pro-
ductivity not unproductive and superfluous
dissent," stated Butler at a press conference
in the Paul Martin Centre.
Some of the exiled individuals include
Dr. Peter Eglin, Dr. David Black and Dean
David McMurray. Thus far the Student
Union has been stripped of its power over
Clubs and
many left-wing groups have
been disbanded.
Andy Pushalik and Kristi Edwards
President and Vice President of WLUSU
objected to the intrusive new office saying,
"This is a blow against the student govern-
ment, we cannot effectively operate for the
students
any longer." Pushalik and Edwards
have both been accosted by the adminis-
tration for their deviant comments and
expulsion has been threatened.
"Academic integrity was held very high
in importance during the work action
and
this new office will ensure that it remains
equally high in priority," stated Butler.
The policy grants Butler and the
Office
of Idea Security the authority to bypass
WLUFA (Faculty Association) and end con-
tracts with professors without notice.
The Office parallels recent federal
changes in the United States that solidified
government branches and limit civil
liber-
ties. "This Office will combat academic ter-
rorism inside Laurier," said Butler, "Laurier
will not be compromised radical intellectu-
al terrorists."
"Academic integrity necessitates con-
trol, some minor individual freedoms,
like
freedom of speech and press, must be given
up to ensure the benefit of the
university as
a whole," clarified Rosehart at the press
conference.
The new changes will take effect in time
for the winter term, and the changes
related
to media and conversation were effective as
of Friday November 29th. Compliance
deviations will be dealt with at the Offices
discretion.
New policy is sweet like donkey lovin'
2 Thursday December B ?nn?
This is News?
Jodi Sweetin Taken Hostage
Chas Cassanova
A lecture in the Concourse turned
deadly last week when a group of
terrorists stormed the area and
declared a hostage situation.
Though speaker Jodi Sweetin, best
known for her portrayal of
Stephanie Tanner on Full House,
was unharmed, many were left
dead and still more were injured
trying to rescue TV's favorite mid-
dle child.
The bloodbath began when
Jodi's lecture, entitled "How
Rude: Why I Never Enjoyed the
Success of Mary Kate and Ashley,"
was interrupted by machine gun
fire aimed at the roof. And not the
cool kind on the Jimi Hendrix
album Band of Gypsies, either.
The terrorists, identified as a rene-
gade cadre from Laurier's
Brantford campus, were apparent-
ly disgruntled over Sweetin's
appearance, complaining that
"nobody comes to Brantford
except Wayne fuckin' Gretzky!
And it's all [WLUSU President
Andy] Pushalik's fault."
Indeed, WLUSU's treatmentof
Brantford students has ranged
from completely ignoring them to
outright disrespectful treatment.
"You wouldn't be in this position if
it wasn't for Kristi Edwards redi-
recting your day-old food to our
campus," a Brantford terrorist
operating under the codename
"Big John Stud" told Sweetin.
Throughout the violent incident,
the terrorists insisted that their beef
wasn't with the young starlet, but
with the Students' Union exclu-
sively. In fact, the same terrorist,
later revealed to be Brantford insti-
gator Ryan Moulton, asked
Sweetin to sign his poster of
Candice Cameron and her sitting
down to breakfast on-set.
The terrorists threatened to kill
Jodi and several crowd members
unless a list of demands could be
met by WLUSU. "First and fore-
most, we want you to stop send-
ing your garbage to our campus.
This means you can have your
Cord issues back!"
Though no one was harmed
by the Brantfordians, the scene
took a turn for the worse when
two Radio Laurier DJs called in
the help of an outside negotiator.
Using the secret Radio Laurier
Emergency Phone, previously uti-
lized only once to report the
apocalyptic sign that nothing was
on sale in the Concourse, DJs Neil
and Bob alerted action hero Vin
Diesel. Following a confusing
thirty-six hours on the phone get-
ting directions, followed by anoth-
er few days of travel time wherein
Mr. Diesel viciously killed twelve
people in acts of road rage, the
actor stormed the Concourse very
angry and dumbfounded.
Before terrorist "Jimmy
Superfly Snooka" had a chance to
make a deal with Diesel, the
tough guy emptied an oozie mag-
azine into him. "Vin Diesel don't
like too much talking. Vin Diesel
gets confused," Vin Diesel grunted
afterwards. Diesel then slaugh-
tered the rest of the terrorists with
throwing knives tucked away in
his wife-beater. "Vin Diesel prefers
ninja stars, but Vin Diesel throws
whatever Vin Diesel has at Vin
Diesel's disposal," Vin Diesel later
told a Cord reporter. The actor
then smacked the reporter's note-
book to the ground, stating "Vin
Diesel doesn't like
anyone who
can read and write."
Though Ms. Sweetin was res-
cued and the campus returned to
not caring about Brantford or any-
thing other than who got married
on The Bachelor, the new-found
peace came at a tremendous cost.
"P, P & P will be cleaning up this
mess for weeks," sighed Hub
Employee Caitlin Howlett, as she
shoved a corpse off of the counter.
Sweetin herself fled in terror, after
Diesel looked her over and said
with a confused smile "The things
Vin Diesel's gonna do for Vin
Diesel's country."
When asked how he felt about
Jodi Sweetin's safe return to the
garbage bin she now calls home,
fellow Full House star Jon Stamos
said "Do you think I lost any sleep
at night over that? I go to bed
knowing that I've drummed for
The Beach Boys, my wife is a
supermodel and nobody has hair
like mine!"
Despite his unconventional
negotiating techniques, Vin has
been assured free tuition for his
heroics. "When Bob Rosehart
found out that Vin Diesel was illit-
erate, Bob Rosehart felt bad for
him," commented WLU President
Bob Rosehart. "Bob Rosehart
would like to help Vin with his
problem."
Still, some Laurier students
(probably the same group of bitter
Che Guevera -lovers that attack
Laurier Day and Fashion 'n
Motion) are questioning this deci-
sion. "In the one day that monkey-
man has been at this school, Foot
Patrol's calls have increased by
800%," said underground punk-
revolutionary Billy Stinkmouth.
"I don't know why we called
him in the first place," stated Mr.
Neil, of the Neil and Bob Show
(catch them next semester on
Wednesdays from 12-2pm on
Radio Laurier!). "We wanted to
get Ralph Macchio, be he was
busy working on The Karate Kid 5 :
Watch Me Karate Chop Your Shit
All Over the Place!"
Students are also living in fear
that the Brantford students will
seek revenge before Vin has a
chance to get confused in his
Women's Studies course, and then
proceed to grow angry, take
names, and kick ass. However,
WLUSU President Andy Pushalik
is assured that "Vin will get so
pissed off trying to find his class,
he'll be back in action before
Brantford even realizes that we've
got the redundant cover-band
stylings of Blackwater Trio at
Wilf's tonight."
Dean of Students David
McMurray remains more doubt-
ful, stating "I know the student
population in Brantford. I've never
seen a campus will so many mul-
lets, mesh-backed hats, handlebar
moustaches and shotguns. Throw
a few bottles of Colt 45 in the mix,
and we're deader than MC
Hammer."
Yo' momma
Oh baby, oh baby, Eugene wants more!!!!
SUCK ON THIS A-ONE TIME!
Chas Cassanova
Laurier students bottomed out and began
taking recreational cat tranquilizers this
week after MacLean's published its first
annual "Best and Worst Dressed
Universities" rankings. Shockingly, Laurier
bottomed out in the rankings, as well.
The WLU community, recently ranked
worst dressed out of attOntario universities,
is wallowing in the embarrassment of their
latest fashion faux pas. "I can't believe this,"
WLUSU President Andy Pushalik com-
mented, terribly upset. "After all of the
striped scarves we gave out this year, you'd
think we would get something better than
this miserable ranking."
Despite all of the efforts put forth by
WLUSU's massive team of volunteers,
Laurier students found themselves even los-
ing out to the Brantford campus.
"Something's amiss," speculated Laurier
student and former Brantford swine Adam
Day. "I've seen what people dress like in
Brantford. If t-shirts with pictures of hand-
guns on them that read 'I don't dial 911' are
fashionable, then I'm glad we're the worst
dressed."
Still, other students did not share Day's
sentiments. "This is worse than that time in
Grade 3 when those kids made fun of my
K-Mart shoes," WLUSU BOD Chairman
Ben Durrer offered, while huffing on an
exhaust pipe in the Science Building park-
ing lot. "They said they were my friends,
but they weren't. It's the same as MacLean's
putting us in their top five,
and then comparing us to
Jaleel White a month
later." Durrer was refer-
ring to Laurier's position
in MacLean's top five for
its academics.
"Ifs no secret that we
bought that ranking with
the money we saved dur-
ing the WLUSA strike,"
WLU President Bob
Rosehart asserted. "Just
once, I wanted Laurier to
get a position that we did-
n't purchase with our keen business savvy. I
was hopeful, what with all of the power-tie
wearing business students at this school,
but MacLean's has spoken, and we all
know that they're magazine is both official
and accurate. Always."
MacLean's ranked the universities based
on five categories, including business casu-
al wear, casual business wear, risky busi-
ness wear, Old Navy performance fleece
"If t-shirts with pictures
of handguns on them
that read
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I don't dial
911' are fashionable,
then I'm glad we're the
worst dressed."
- Adam Day
wear, and a more general area: percentage
of students who conform to every possible
trend that emerges for five minutes. The
magazine also hired a team of judges to
check out the scene on campus. Forming
the team were international relations trend-
setter and jackass
Kenneth Cole, television
hostess and slag-heap
appliance Carolyn Rhea,
and "I'm Too Sexy" pen-
man Right Said Fred.
"We had high
hopes when we came to
Laurier. When the cam-
pus voted against paying
$1.50 to help save
refugees from war-torn
countries last year, we
thought this was a sure
sign that they would help
feed the capitalist beast which dominates
the fashion industry. But they gave a very
poor showing in the amount of students
who wear clothes from American Eagle, so
we had to give them the shaft," proclaimed
Kenneth Cole from atop his billboard
which reads "I am Kenneth Cole, your
overlord."
"Shaft: now there was a fashionable
man," added Right Said Fred. "Laurier
could learn a lot from his leather jacket and
turtleneck sweater ensemble." When asked
if she had anything to add, Carolyn Rhea
chimed "I am a useless and empty human
being," with a perky smile on her face.
Still, Andy Pushalik plans to make a
bold fashion statement next year, and will
lay the groundwork for his successor.
"Once we hand out wing tips and para-
chute pants to every student, we're bound
to FUCK UP those rankings. FUCK
Mac Lean's, we'll be in People's best -
dressed list! You'll see me on the cover of
every tabloid after I show up to the
Academy Awards wearing wing tips, para-
chute pants, a tuxedo t-shirt, and rainbow
suspenders! We were brought down this
year by the same pinko-commie rag that
organized Buy Nothing Day on campus,
the same bunch of troglodytes that walk on
the hawk."
Indeed, next year's judges will be hard
to please, as pop icon Rico Suave, foxy
Kathy Lee Gifford and newly-elected
President P. Diddy will be on the panel.
"Good luck my underlings...l mean, my
children," proclaimed Kenneth Cole. "I
hope you can do better next year... buy my
clothes."
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News is a sham
Students Protest Tuition
Mike Eby
Tempers flared and molotovs flew
as angry Laurier
students protested
outside the Aird and Peters build-
ings early on.
Just days after the Laurier
administration confirmed that
tuition was set to be de-regulated
by the 2003-2004 year, angry
demonstrators took to the campus
and to protest. "It's totally unrea-
sonable. The administration, like
so many others around the coun-
try, are turning the post-secondary
system into a private elite club."
"Students today can't afford to
pay these prices but in today's
world they can't afford not to. It's
total exploitation. We won't stand
for it."
"The administration stands by
its decisions, University must be
kept for the best and brightest of
Canada. This new tuition increase
will ensure that less financially
able and therefore less-worthy
individuals do not gain any high-
er education designed for aristoc-
racy." stated an anonymous and
fearful executive. She went on to
scream "War is Peace, Freedom is
Slavery, Ignorance is Strength"
from a balcony overlooking the
sea of protestors...
The protest scene began
peacefully with digeridoos, bongo
drums and copious amounts of
marijuana, but soon the near
4,000 students, became violent
and demanding. Students dressed
all in black moved through the
crowd and hurled molotov cock-
tails at the administrative build-
ings, inciting the crowd. Thirteen
automobiles were over-turned
and torched, including two
belonging to members of the
Board of Governors.
The Laurier perimeter was a
long line of students, some of
whom burnt their bras and under-
garments. In one tragic instance,
two Laurier students, both devout
monks, knelt down on Bricker
Avenue and set themselves ablaze
in protest.
The carnage and damage at
Laurier has been escalating and is
expected to continue well into
exams. The Canadian military,
was brought in to quell the
demonstrators but were quickly
driven off by three rabid guerilla
students. The soldiers had appar-
ently misplaced their rifles and
brought snow shovels.
Incidentally, snow removal in
Waterloo has been extremely
effective.
Right-wing MPs have taken
the opportunity to put pressure on
the Liberals for new military
expenditures. The military
brought in three cannons, all
relics from the American revolu-
tion, and have riddled the campus
with grape-shot fire. The action
claimed the lives of zero students
and two military personal operat-
ing the cannons.
A military air-strike, headed by
all five CF-18s strafed the campus
in several instances after approval
through a nation wide referen-
dum. Naturally, Quebec was
omitted from the referendum.
At one point, with bombs
bursting in air and tracer rounds
piercing the open spaces (Willison
Field), heavily entrenched admin-
istrators and directors desperately
tried to fend off a massive student
charge. Andy Pushalik the self-
entitled Supreme Omnipotent
Commander of the Student Union
dramatically restated, "Our offi-
cial position is undecided, we
plan to stay neutral through out
this conflict, but urge the adminis-
tration to act with the students in
mind."
The pot smoking protestors are
expected to burn out in short
order, and student leaders have
already sent for speed shipments
to spark new conflict but the
majority of the students are
tranced and uninterested. "Sweet,
sweet apathy..." The top com-
plaints of late have been related to
the pasties and munchies as food
and water supplies run low.
Playboy file photo
Bryn's ex-girlfriend... She broke his heart and his mirror!
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Get your tickets soon before they
sell out.
See Stefan Sereda at the C-Spot for
YOU KNOW HIM FOR HIS HONESTY AND
details.
HIS 'STRAIGHT FORWARD ANSWERS'
Coming next semester,
February 30, 2003 @ the Turret.
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Fisfy McFist, Joe the Toothless Hobo even though we didn't use
your photos, Corwin for being such a swell guy, Dillon for quitting,
Wilfs for my hangover, WLUSU for the free photocopying, Or, Bob
for being Dr. Bob, VVLUSA for being misguided, Scotiabank for pay-
ing the bills, my Dad makes more than your Dad, Rosedale for my
postal cade, Europe for my hiatus, Bryn for stealing my thunder,
first-year girls for being so easy, first-year boys for having such
great stamina, ian for smashing our wall - you're corning to fix it.
Jenn for her personal space - we'll share someday, Dave F. for
knowing the words to Bette Midler, Kazaa for ail the tunes, trie
Ontario Government for taking Wilbur from us when we needed
him most, Mike Hams for his Common Sense Revolution,.Ernie
Eves for such great hair (and notgraduating high-school),Porsche
for making such greatautomobiles, Simon J. & Meeker for being
the funniest idiots i know, Casteflanza for the memories, Tony
Maceili, Jason Seaver, Jessie Kotsopolous, De Beers for Cherry's
diamond, Harry Rosen for making me look so good, the Dallas
Stars for my SmaJWorld supremacy, the Leafs for finally winning a
game, Oasis. Thorn Yorke, England for being my birthplace, VISA
for all the credit, MasterCard for being balls, London Life for giving
Cherry a mortgage, Bob for taking Cherry offmy hands, Laba for
the greatest radio show on earth.'and bulletsfor breakfast. Take a
fucking joke, kids.
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Opinions are for chumps
I'm going straight to Hell...
God is grand. Without God
where would we be? Well we
wouldn't be at all. Feel it? It's a
joke. With all the horribly
immoral acts occurring the
world today, including pornog-
raphy as mentioned by the
satanic Fisty McFist, we need
God to deliver from evil. We
fucked up, not God. If you're
unhappy then blame Eve, the
insufferable whore, for chowing
down on the forbidden fruit. I
mean sure it's like sitting a small
child in a room with one red
button and forbidding them
from pushing it, but come on, its
her fault not God's. Damn apple
biters.
God is a jolly old chap; he
showed us the path of the right-
eous and gave us orgasms. Wait
n0... well not directly., unless
you're the Virgin formerly
known as Mary, in which case
rock on you preternatural prosti-
tute.
Forgiveness, can't go wrong
there, God hit the nail on the
head with that one. If God was
as evil as the Anti-Christ Bryn
here says then why would he be
so forgiving? Come on look at
Noah, that guy caught all the
breaks from God. I like sailing
and two of every animal. Shit I
hope God wasn't paying atten-
tion to that...
Moving on, God is good
because of heaven. I want to
believe I'm not jackal food
when I die. Its comforting to
know that when I go to heaven I
can be as promiscuous and
indulgent as I want and feel fine
because I'm already on the ins
with the big guy. I like God
because I believe life is all about
dying and finally getting in to
heaven. In easy to understand
format, Life is a line up and
heaven is the exclusive party.
Think God is bad? Then I hope
you like an eternity of OneCard
Office style lineups.
I don't know. This god guy
seems a bit far-fetched. On the
other hand I can't prove he's not
chilling wit me. I mean he's got
that perverse "he's always
watching" thing going on. Does
that mean he watches me when
I'm showering? Or taking a piss?
Or what about when they were
burning witches in Salem? Is he
just a sick voyeur?
Naw couldn't be that, it
wouldn't make sense, he's gotta
be a somewhat decent guy. I
mean come on he did create
Rebecca Romijn although on
the flip side he did spawn Jon
Stamos too. He made beautiful
cities like Paris and Florence,
but then he also allowed Owen
Sound and Brantford to exist.
It seems to me, the fence-sit-
ter, that god has to be 50% good
and 50% bad. He's made some
pretty cool shit like meat ther-
mometres, and some weird shit
like the bidet, and some satanly
shit like
...
uhh satan, and the
French.
All in all, I could live with
god. As long as I'm guaranteed a
cushy place in heaven, I'll say
just about anything. I'm a
whore.
If god exists then he's the biggest
bastard ever. He claims to have
created the whole world. He's
allegedly all knowing and all-
powerful. He knows everything
anyone/anything has ever done,
are doing and will do. Think
about what it means to know
everything. Every minute detail,
including hair follicle and sperm
counts. He knew the weight,
velocity and trajectory of your
last beer related shit. He knows
the entire course of the universe,
start to finish. So it's a given that
we don't have free will, we
aren't free to decide our own
lives, or bubble gum flavours for
that matter. I hate getting grape.
He thinks he's being funny when
I get grape. Fucker.
If he designed this world and
everything in it why did he
botch it so bad? What kind of
sick fuck allows Nelly to exist?
Air Force Ones? I wanted to cry.
Or what about Anne Murray,
whose Christmas Special will
soon defile television sets the
world over. What kind of divine
master plan could possibly justi-
fy Canada AM's mindless ban-
tering or Oprah?
It's apparent that I've proba-
bly pissed that big sack of shit
off enough so let's put it in per-
spective. We know he's a prick,
he's gonna make sure you and I
(especially I) have a bumpy ride
to a deviously contrived demise.
So rebel against him, piss in
baptismal bowls, smoke at
church and pinch a loaf at com-
munion and claim it to be Jesus'
flesh. Oh and if you do all these
things don't expect him to be
surprised because he has known
since the beginning of time that
you were going to do them.
Actually he created you to do
them. Nothing's immoral.
In the end we're all fucked any-
way. The day of reckoning isn't
going to fun, at least not amuse-
ment park fun.
"And in those days shall men
seek death, and shall not find it;
and shall desire to die, and
death shall flee from them."
I shit you not, five months of
severe beat down by horses with
the faces of men, the hair of
women, the teeth of lions and
the tails of scorpions. Look it up,
Book of Revelations. Sounds like
a divine god we got here, real
rational...
Pious Bryn Discombobulated Bryn Anti-Christ Bryn
5Thursday December 5 2002
Something to Say? Go fuck yourselves!
Opinion is a sham
I go to Porn University
Porn. Most people see it as a form of evil
indolence, an erotic compilation of filth
that only serves as a mono-sexual
enhancement aid for the perverted who
cruise the internet searching for young
boys to cyber-rape. Others view porn as
an amusing diversion for when they are
hopped up on mushrooms or wacky-
tobaccy or whatever those damn kids are
doing these days. Me, I don't know any-
thing about that shit, but I do think that
people are missing out on an integral
function of pornography: education.
Yes, you heard me right. Extending
far beyond the role of simple entertain-
ment, porn contains a wealth of sexual
knowledge just waiting to be discovered
by those who are intelligent enough to
unlock its instructive knowledge and
apply it to their own romantic encoun-
ters. If everybody followed the simple
rules for copulation that are laid out in
the pornographic archetype, sex would
be a lot more satisfying.
For starters, we need to eliminate the
need for pesky conversation and tore-
play that takes up valuable fornication
time. In porn, one only needs to be a
refrigerator salesman or a pizza boy and
make random house calls until eventual-
ly some skanky housewife tears off your
clothes and begs you to bend her over
the kitchen table. The everyday conven-
tions of actually talking to someone and
getting to know them before sex seems
woefully inefficient compared to the
carefree lives of XXX stars. Arabian rap
sensation Group-X definitely got it right
with their lyrics "I don't want relation-
ship, I just want BANG BANG BANG!"
Thanks guys, more people need to listen
to you.
Sex should also be a timeless
marathon. After all, who wants to watch
a porno that ends after three minutes
with an embarrassed grunt and the girl
wailing unhappily "Was that IT?" in the
background? Real life should reflect the
pornographic level of excellence in
terms of copulation longevity, with no
excuses! Unless, of course, you are
playing the role of the wimpy incompe-
tent boyfriend who gets overshadowed
by the manly man-man that busts
through the front door and immediately
hops on top of your girl, in which case
you are the unfortunate tool of a con-
ventional plot line and should immedi-
ately recede into the background.
If any buddies or random half-dressed
women should happen to drop by during
your hopefully hours-long session, they
should immediately join in enthusiasti-
cally without anybody saying a word.
Sharing is simply good etiquette and I'm
surprised that more couples haven't
taken up this habit of sexual commu-
nism. Erotic media says"The more, the
better!" and our archaic capitalist socie-
ty should reform and agree.
"GRRRRRAURCH."
-Typical male during sex
Communication should be kept to a min-
imum, with males either saying "Yeah,
that's right baby," repeatedly or making
horribly guttural sounds like
"GRRRRRAURGH!!" at sporadic inter-
vals. You know that you're doing this
correctly when you sound like Ja Rule's
backup vocals in the latest R&B chart-
topper. Females should moan at ear-
deafening levels at all times in an effort
to show their intense level of satisfaction,
even if they aren't particularly blissful.
They can occasionally interject obsceni-
ties at times, provided they are spoken
with the sole purpose of being a turn-on.
Actual talking has no place here,
because who wants to discuss quantum
physics and/or emotions during sex?
These rules just keep participants on task
and get rid of hindering mental clutter.
Although these are a small handful of
the beneficial conventions that you can
learn from pornography, understanding
and applying them to your life is a good
start towards having the great sex that
you've always wanted. While you may
think that taking shots in the eye and
weird fetish t'isty-fisty stuff may seem
gross now, studying enough erotic films
should fix you right up. After all, you
want to have as much fun as porn stars
do. They always look like they're having
a great time, don't they? Don't they?
Fisty McFist
LETTERS
Christian fundamentalism
for all
I would like to express my sin-
cere disappointment in your
publication. Working for a uni-
versity newspaper you have a
unique opportunity to dissemi-
nate information and influence
your peers.
Through your publication
you can share all kinds of wis-
dom that the professors are
unable to impart because of that
PC-crap document called the
Charter of Rights and Freedoms.
The garbage brought about by
that pirouetting pansy Trudeau
binds them. (He is the biggest
mistake
you
Cannuks ever
made, and I am including not
nuking Quebec during that
Referendum fiasco. If Louisiana
ever tired to leave America
we'd blow the Creole out of
those frog-eating bastards.
Fortunately you in the press
do not have the same restric-
tions that your profs do. You get
to hide behind freedom of the
press rule, the only freedom
other than the freedom to bear
arms that really matters. Oh
wait, you Canadian 'peace-
keepers' don't even have that.
But back on point, I see too
much self-regulation going on
there at The Cord. I mean really,
do none of you have a beef with
anyone of a different race, reli-
gion, sexual orientation or gen-
der? I bet you do, but you just
don't have the balls to say it.
Well, I'm a good Christian so I
say what I believe. The Bible
tells me to love everyone, so I
do - as long as they are just like
me.
Praise be to Cod,
Rev. jerry Falwell
P.S. About that jackass of the
week thing - God will strike
thee down to the depths of hell.
Thank
yous to the Cord
I wanted to say thanks everyone
at the CORD for being so good
at correcting mi letters. You see,
my wrriting is balls and 1 can't
not form a senatance. Evan tho I
am in 3rd year at Laurier uni-
versite I have stil yet to leern
how to write properly. But, and
let mee say that clearly,
becauase all y'all are sooo smrt,
I get too sound like I have
sometting valid too say. O, and
thank yous for cleening my
spiled milk!
Sterling Silver
WLUSA thoughts...
This is a letter of apology to all
those students who were affect-
ed during the strike action this
past semester. The thing is, none
of us really knew why we were
on strike and were just playing a
really big game of follow the
leader. Since no-one would tell
us the issues, we were left to
read the propaganda that was
being fed to us from the top. We
realized that there is no such
thing as 100% job security, so
we caved. That, and we really
missed our highly-skilled,
labour intensive jobs. We are
here for the students, and during
the strike, we didn't show that.
All we were thinking about was
getting more money out of the
administration for doing less
work, even though it is who stu-
dents pay our wages.
So from the bottom of our
hearts, we are sorry being so
misguided and acting like chil-
dren throughout the strike. It
won't happen ever again - or at
least until the next time our con-
tract is up for negotiation. I'm
now off for my 3rd smoke break
of the morning.
Sorry Striker
Administration Comer...
WLUSA sucks. Students suck.
We don't care about either of
them. After-all, why would we
let a strike that has disastrous
effects on our university go on
for so long? WLUSU was in our
back-pockets the whole time.
Neutral? C'mon, we bought
those student senators dinner at
Wilf's to vote on our side.
Those staffers weren't need-
ed during the strike either. It's
not like they do anything any-
way. We
worked fine as a uni-
versity, classes went on as
planned, and we even moved
up in the Maclean's rankings!
And with all the money that we
saved during the strike, we're ail
getting fat bonuses this year!
job Bosehart
Durrer is wrong!
Ben Durrer's column recently
criticizing faculty evaluations is
extremely wrong. What does he
actually know about being a
professor? Does he work 2 days
a week, have TA's mark for him,
and waste the time of students
during class promoting his own
self interests? I think not.
Teaching evaluations must
remain a secret because it pro-
tects professors from being
wrongly evaluated. Students
can't make an informed deci-
sion on going to half of the
classes. They can't decide after
the first month whether 112 am
good or not. They skip class to
go get drunk, not because I am
a bad professor. The sleep
through class because they are
tired, not because I am boring to
listen to. And if they don't agree
with my point-of-view, then it's
not my problem. Evaluations
are for the worker - we, are aca-
demics who are here for free
inquiry. After all, if the evalua-
tions were public, I wouldn't
have my tenure.
Dr. Joyce Eglin
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Dr (Bob's Magic Wand
Perfect for:
Ending Strikes
Stirring Coffee
Directing Traffic
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Buy one for yourself
or a special friend... few
"h" .
:
Laurier Pin-up Presidents
Davey Field: WLUSP President
Turn-ons: Mouthy ElC's
Turn-offs: Any challenge to his authority
Bobby Rosehart: WLU President
Turn-ons: A staff association that doesn't strike
Turn-offs: Anthony Piscitelli
Andy Pushalik: WLUSU President
Turn-ons: Neutrality
Turn-offs: Epil Stop n' Spray
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Vote for you favourite Laurier
Sunshine Boy!
Davey Tough Guy Field G
Bob 11 Fan Ybur Flame Rosehart □
Andy The Hairy Hawk Pushafik □
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~ Freelance Strippers needed a
~ No experience necessary
~ Mustprovide own pole
~ Porno musicprovided
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Deesmber 24, 2002 at Wilf's
Synchronized swimming:
Ben Johnson
speaks at Laurier
Quint Essential 9
Ben Johnson, former Olympian
and Canadian disgrace recently
spoke at Laurier on what was sup-
posed to be about the perils of
drug addiction but quickly turned
into something quite different.
Ben Johnson's story is quite
extraordinary. From his failed drug
test in Seoul and his subsequent
lose of the gold medal to his poor
attempt at racing a horse, his life
has been one big string of downs,
or should I say uppers.
Johnson, who arrived on cam-
pus under the apparent influence
of a variety of drugs demanded on
giving his lecture. Johnson's lec-
ture was organized co-operatively
by Laurier Athletics and the
Kinesiolgoy department for the
benefit of athletes and students
alike.
The disgraced sprinter who
now works as a women's shoe
salesmen began his speech by pos-
ing a question to the students in
attendance asking them by a show
of hands which ones had done
drugs and which students claimed
to be sober. Upon finding out
which of the students in atten-
dance did drugs he promptly
asked if
any
of them "would be
willing to sell."
After none of the students
replied in the affirmative, Johnson
began to lecture on the advantages
of taking performance enhancing
drugs to advance their athletic
careers.
As his speech progressed
Johnson who apparently still likes
to dab in the cocaine every now
and again started to develop a
It's a bird, it's a plane, it's Al Qaeda
rather nervous twitch in his track
ridden arm. Johnson battled
through the rather obvious dis-
comfort of his shakes and with-
drawl continued to promote the
use of drugs to the Laurier athletes.
The result seems to have been
an overwhelming response to
Johnson's pro drug lecture. One
athlete who claimed he had not
previously taken any form of per-
formance enhancing drugs during
his career was excited after
Johnson's speech claiming "I want
to be just like Ben. I'm going to
shoot up right now."
It seems the sprinter's words
had an profound effect upon
Laurier athletic staff who have
decided to look into the possibility
of providing their athletes with the
"necessary tools to win" for the
2003-2004 campaign.
As a result, Laurier athletics
looks to be on the road to a golden
future in the upcoming season.
Look for Laurier sports to be 10
times more aggressive and twice as
fun as Laurier Athletics promises to
have a winning year in the 2003-
04 season.
Regan Watts
Chimp to play Soccer for
Laurier
Quint E.ssential
Men's soccer will have a fresh
new face next year. In an attempt
to make it back to the national
championships, the men's soccer
program has recruited the much
sought after soccer player from
Cinncinnati, Ohio.
Nino the Chimpanzee who is
renowned for his Pele-like soccer
skills will be making the trip from
his comfortable home at the
Cinncinnati Zoo to play forward
for the Golden Hawks next year.
Nino's skills have been show-
cased on many of the late-night
talk shows including Conan
O'Brien, Jay Leno and Craig
Kilborne. David Letterman
refused to have the chimp on his
show after the chimp repeatedly
attacked Letterman's hair piece.
When asked whether he was
excited about coming to Laurier
to play soccer Nino squealled in
delight and jump from swing to
swing for hours in his vast and
spacious playground at the zoo.
Nino hopes that he will be
able to add an element of surprise
to the soccer team, a sentiment
echoed by Laurier head coach
Barry McLean, "Nobody expects
to see a chimpanzee out on the
field." McLean also added that he
feels that the addition of Nino to
the roster makes the team an
immediate championship con-
tender.
When asked whether or not
Nino's recruitment was a media
stunt aimed at improving student
attendance at soccer games
Athletics Development Officer
Roly Webster replied,
"Absolutely! Nobody really cares
about soccer here anyway! This
is just a huge marketing stunt that
we're gonna milk for everything
its worth."
Already Laurier athletics have
plans to market Nino to the
school and the surrounding com-
munity. Plans in the works
include Nino bobblehead day,
the Nino sports calender, which
depicts Nino playing various var-
sity sports and Nino's score for
charity events. Every time Nino
scores a goal, Laurier athletics
will give a Waterloo based chari-
ty 1 cent.
Upon hearing the news of
Nino's intent to come to Laurier
Director of Athletics and
Recreation Peter Baxter jumped
up and down ala Fred Fiintstone
singing "I gots me a champi-
onship! I gots me a champi-
onship!."
The addition of Nino to the
soccer squad will surely help the
Golden Hawks who choked in
the playoffs this past season in
their quest for a third national
championship in four years.
Dunk it monkey, dunk!
Where's Waldo's varsity sports team?
Vin Thurder
The ultimate sport has arrived at Laurier.
Move over football. No longer will the
students of Wilfrid Laurier be subject to
the useless sports such as cheerleading
and figure skating. Laurier Athletics is
introducing a varsity Where's Waldo
team to be coached by long time fan and
Waldo player, Burt Ward.
Ward's squad began competition
recently against the University of
Waterloo, who came out ready to play
dressed in their full Waldo gear. The first
match of the evening would be a hard
fought battle, as both competitors would
attempt to get the early lead. Waterloo
would eventually get the first point of the
match as the Waterloo player Phil Atio
blew Laurier player Jay Edwards out of
the water. Phil, who is a master when it
comes to the Waldo in Outer Space
maps spotted Waldo in the fifth minute
as Waldo was spotted on the planet hid-
ing behind the planted flag.
After his defeat a distraught Edwards
would comment, "I didn't have my A
game today. I should have seen Waldo
but I'm just gonna have to keep practic-
ing in order to improve my game for
future matches."
The second and third match-ups
would prove to be no contest, as Laurier
players Harry Ball and lan Crookshank
would easily handle their Waterloo
counterparts. Unfortunately,
Crookshank would be unavailable for
comment claiming he had to rush off to
attend a very important dinner.
Laurier would find themselves in deep
against the meat of the very talented
Warrior squad. They would stumble in
the fourth and fifth games allowing
Waterloo to take a commanding 3 games
to 2 lead. Waterloo, whose specialty
includes Ancient Greece and the Library,
easily took the games within the 10-
minute time limit.
The crowd on hand at Laurier's
Athletic Complex would find themselves
riveted to their splintery benches for the
crucial sixth game. Laurier's lone female
competitor Laura Winslow would come
out on top in the pivotal contest when
she found Waldo hiding amongst the
Vikings.
Winslow, a fourth year Squirrel
Studies major, was proud with her effort.
"I'm happy with the effort that I put forth
tonight, i could really feel the fans
behind me and I searched out Waldo. It
was definitely a rush and a difficult chal-
lenge. The Viking maps aren't usually my
specialty but I'm happy with the win."
The seventh and deciding game
would prove to be a nailbitter. Laurier's
ace in the hole, Steven "KDP" Ault
squared off against Waterloo's Bryce "the
Male Whore" Moore. Moore, a sea-
soned veteran in Where's Waldo compe-
titions proved to be a difficult challenge
for the second year Business
student.
After searching to a draw on the always
difficult Aztec map, Ault
would deliver
the goods finding Waldo hidden under-
neath one of the stones in the Egyptian
map.
After starting off the season 1-0, the
Golden Cocks, I mean Golden Hawks,
travel to Toronto to take on the Varsity
Blues in this exciting new sport.
Since he went to jail, finiding him hasn 't been as
fun
Just like R. Kelly, after waning out of popularity, Waldo turned to a life of child molestation.
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Student's Get a Life
Drinky drinky
Anidiot's...errr...Imean,aLaurier
student'sguidetogoingout.
"Like, lets go to the Turret"
Auntie Pepper
Usually going to the meat market doesn't
require much clean up, but when going
to the Turret, it's a totally different story.
Getting ready: General hygiene practices
should take a minimum of two hours and
no more than four days. Assembling the
perfect outfit, accessorizing and dousing
yourself in a scent should take a mini-
mum of 45 minutes and a maximum of
1.5 hours.
During these practices of hygiene and
dressing, one should ensure the proper
amount of alcohol is consumed. For
everything bit of maintenance you do,
one sip of your drink you must take i.e.
apply lipstick = one gulp, put on sock =
one gulp. Therefore, given the amount of
time it takes one person to get ready, you
will physically be unable to walk to the
bar at this time. However, a minimum of
one hour and maximum of two to recov-
er should be allotted at which point you
will consume little to no alcohol. During
this sans-alcohol time, one should pre-
pare
travelers by inserting beer or cool-
ers into the freezer, but DO NOT forget
to take them out.
Assembling your "posse" of friends
should take an unprecedented amount of
time. Sometimes you simply have to
leave without your drunken comrades in
hopes that they will follow. Remember to
bring travelers. Should you bring a cup
that you wish to reclaim the next day,
place it strategically in a bush, not your
girlfriend's, but the one across the street
from Bricker Residence.
While making your way across cam-
pus, be sure to vandalize anything and
everything that looks like a good thing to
vandalize. The Cord's personal favourite:
parking arm in lot 20.
When you see the lineup winding its
way toward Little House, you must curse
loudly, throw your empty travelers at
MacHouse, pretend to leave and see if
anyone follows. When no one follows,
scan the line for friends, classmates, arch
enemies and slide in undetected.
While waiting in line, be sure to use
unnecessary elbows on the people
beside
you, infront and behind. Swear
like you're in grade school and vou just
realized the incredible high that yelling
"fuck" gives you, make tun of peoples'
outfits and retell the story of that time
when "you were so drunk." Lean against
the dirty walls of the FNCC as though
you simply cannot go on, longing to
advance to the sound of the music. You
must sweat profusely, even if you lack
such glands and complain loudly about
the heat and absence of breathable air.
Upon entering the Turret, you must
religiously take a "tour" which is consid-
ered by many to be a survey of who is at
the Turret and where they are located.
Once your 360 degree tour is complete,
lineup for a drink with friends, and
debate what to drink, almost as if you
have never consumed an alcoholic drink
in your life. "What do you want" - "I
don't know, what are you having?" - "I
have no fucking clue, what do they
have?" A complete memory lapse.
Warning: the 'spare' change on the
bar is not for you - you will be physical-
ly removed from the Turret should you
try to claim this as 'random change'
dropped by some wino - much like
sports writer, Derek Iwanalotomoney,
did several
years ago. Secure a drink for
each hand, proceed immediately to the
bathroom and revitalize your system
with a quick regurgitation.
Walk the seductive walk for another
tour, then if the dance floor is crowded,
make your way past the smelly sweaty
guys, past the skanky drunk girls and cre-
ate 'your space.' Dance casually and
freely with your friends, until you have
had too much to drink.
As the crowd on the dance floor thins,
it is not the black light playing tricks on
your eyes or burning them, it is the phe-
nomena referred to as 'that totally drunk
chick/guy.' You are so intoxicated that
you think you are the hottest shit at the
Turret, at Laurier, perhaps in the whole
KW area. You frantically thrust to your
own beat and not that of Nelly's, then
you grind with someone of the opposite
sex who you think is worthy of such
lewd activity and finally you lip synch to
Bon Jovi's "Shot through the heart," as
though you wrote the song yourself. You
stumble through the ultra violet rays
toward the coat check, claim your
belongings and head home. Twelve
hours later, you have no idea what hap-
pened or how you got home.
"Dude, lets go to Phil's"
Uncle Salty
A night at Phil's distinctly varies from a
night at the Turret. There are two types of
Phil's goers, falling into the classifica-
tions 'Buttery Wednesday night hip-hop-
pers' and 'Alcohol-swilling every other
day of the week cretins.' Due to the dif-
fering crowds in attendance throughout
the week, there are two ways of prepar-
ing for the evening.
If you are the type who attends on
Wednesdays, a good rule of thumb is to
spend as much time getting ready as you
would for The Turret. Wear clothes that
are slightly less flashly, and considerably
more 'accessible.' If you attend on a
night when hip-hop is not on the dj's list,
make sure to dress as 'punk-rock' as pos-
sible, as 'punk-rock' at Phil's includes
anything from any punk music scene
ever. Dressing like Billy Idol will score
you extra points.
All Phil's patrons should save up left-
over change from their laundry to pur-
chase alcohol, and arrive two hours
before opening to ensure your place. If
you plan on drinking two bottles of Colt
45 prior to going out, dress warmly, as
your
late placement in line will result in
you waiting until last call to get inside.
Try to warm up in the steam emerging
from Phil's, it provides the same warmth
supplied by the steam that rises out of
the sewer on cold days. Don't be rude to
the bouncers at the door, as they have
been out in the cold longer than you,
and are ready to bust some heads. Make
friends in line with the people who will
assemble a crowd that weasels their way
to the front.
Here is the tricky part: try not to vomit
upon entry. Hold your breath, if you
have to. Unfortunately, you won't get
used to the stench of death in this place,
as it only gets worse as you progress
through the bar. Don't touch any of the
surfaces in the bar, don't twist your ankle
in
any of the holes
in the dance floor,
and DO NOT go near the bathrooms.
If you are attending on a Thursday
night, and waiting for people to start
dancing, start loving the wall. Dance
with it the way you would slow dance
with a partner as if the romantic stylings
of GWAR were oozing from your stereo
speakers. Do this until other people
dancing with the wall by themselves
notice you, and you form a group. Then
you might not look like idiots when you
'dance' to Rage Against the Machine's
"Killing in the Name."
When you prepare to leave, undoubt-
edly without your coat check ticket that
you traded for mushrooms in the bath-
room, try to pass out in Stanley Burger, or
go home as slowly and obnoxiously as
possible, despite the cold.
a-*-.....
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Toothless Joe
Is this guy vandalizing the arm or humping the arm, that is the question
Cherry gets picked
Sour Grapes
Last Friday night at the WLUSU
Awards Gala The Cord
Weakly's own EIC, Christine
Cherry, was given top honours,
being named WLUSU's
'Volunteer of the Year'.
Cherry gushed during her
acceptance speech, "People
said it couldn't be done, but I
knew better. After I was success-
ful in my hostile takeover of The
Cord, I knew i had what it took.
Dreams really can come true,
and I am living proof! But I
guess I shouldn't take all of the
credit for myself; Dave Field,
and all of the WLUSP Board, I
couldn't have done this without
you."
WLUSU President Andy
"After I was suc-
cessful in my hos-
tile takeover of The
Cord, I knew I had
what it took."
-Christine Cherry
Pushlik introduced Cherry,
remarking on some of her
accomplishments of the year:
"Nobody has worked harder or
more ruthlessly to promote this
organization. During the
WLUSA strike she worked tire-
lessly to make our neutrality
look like a reasonable position,
instead of the political cop-out
that we all know it was.
Christine has consistently cov-
ered up every potential scandal,
going so far as threatening to
fire the entire editorial staff if
they tried to stop her. She is a
splendid example of how a little
money can go a very, very long
way."
The award marks a stunning
turnaround in WLUSU/WLUSP
relations; for the past 15 years
the Awards Gala has ended by
burning The Cord EIC in effigy.
Other award recipients
included:
Biggest cranium: Paul Tambeau
Most likely to bear a bigheaded
child: Kristi Edwards
Biggest downfall from fame and
the sidewalk: Darryl Patterson
Most doll-like appearance: Paul
Tambeau
Most conservative: Paul
Tambeau
Most often mistaken for a
WLUSU volunteer: Regan Watts
Most graceful athlete: Sophie
Kotsopulous
Best hiring conspirator: Lindsay
Markle
Best Cord columnist: Ben
Durrer
Coolest guy: Andy Pushalik
(only Andy was allowed to vote
on this one)
The Cord Weakly could have
reported more in depth on this
event but we are simply work-
ing from a press release: just the
way Christine likes it.
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Student's Have No Life
Dancin' fools need space
J-Ass
Scenes from Footloose,
Flashdance, and Saturday Night
Fever have been taking place
throughout campus as Fashion
'n Motion rehearsals are in full
swing. The fantastic dance pack
is getting fueled up for their
upcoming performance predict-
ed to draw thousands of onlook-
ers.
In order for proper practices
to take place though, members
of the non-cliquish club must
find space to perform their ultra
cool moves. As part of my
duties as a student who con-
dones many a WLUSU inspired
event, I thought it best to check
out some possible dance space
for these tried and true dance
phenom's.
My first stop was that of the
Concourse. The area is a good
choice for large groups as the
open space is a hot commodity.
I mean screw studying, why not
crank your music up way too
loud and just start dancing to
your hearts content. It's not like
anyone wants to use the sur-
rounding study space to actual-
ly do work.
Another bonus is that stu-
dents can listen to the musical
interludes of 50's doo-wop as
compared to listening to Radio
Laurier. I mean who really
wants to listen to the school's
radio station with all their high-
tech equipment when they've
got the option of listening to
Fashion 'n Motion blast music
from their tape players?
Using the Concourse for
dance space, Fashion 'n Motion
members can also show off their
modest moves to those passing
by because the whole student
body cares so much.
I quickly moved on to the Turret
where frequent rehearsals have
been known to take place. This
area is great for those members
who want to face potential eye
irritation or blindness from radi-
ation. No worries though, "It's
not that big of a deal to lose
your eyesight momentarily. It'll
come back eventually. It's all
worthwhile to be a part of the
'cool' crowd," commented
dancer Sperling Bee.
I also found this space makes
for an excellent rhythm for
those trying to do actual work
on the floor below. Never mind
other
campus
clubs wanting to
use their own space or maybe
just wanting a little peace and
quiet, Fashion 'n Motion is
where it's at and anyone who
doesn't think so should get out
of the
way.
However, after careful ana-
lyzing, this space does have the
downfall of not being in a loca-
tion where everyone can see
members practicing. Although
students not involved in the
tomfoolery can go and watch at
their own leisure not many have
shown up, as they seem to have
better things to do. This could
be a deterrent of students danc-
ing here, as they can't show off
or act as though they are above
the rest of the student body.
Lastly, I checked out the ran-
dom hallway space found
around campus. This space is
especially well chosen for those
in Fashion 'n Motion as they
can get in the way of each and
every
student on their way to
somewhere of actual impor-
tance. Heaven forbid we should
have a hallway free for walking
through without having to run
into a scene from Save the Last
Dance, where there are chairs
being twirled and white guys
trying to dance like they know
what they're doing.
This space is also well cho-
sen as the music played filters
into students study space as
well but again who in this place
really wants to study anyway? I
mean there's plenty of study
space around campus right?
All in all, space is limited
around WLU so take note when
you see Fashion 'n Motion to
get the hell out of their way.
They need space to practice and
the only way they're going to
get it is by taking over student's
space for congregating, study-
ing, and just walking in general.
Gawk and stare all you want,
they feed off that crap - but most
of all get ready for a spectacular
show coming up later this year,
I know I can't wait!
Sell-outs
Ruben Ziggletoinks
In a move that has shocked investors and mem-
bers of the Laurier community, Wilfrid Laurier
University Students' Union has bought its chief
rival WLU Student Publications. Rumours of the
takeover had been circulating for the past few
years, as former members of the WLUSU com-
munity have infiltrated WLUSP. Faced with
WLUSP's financial troubles, coupled with
WLUSU's desire for more office space, the deal
took place over a plate of Daddy Mac & Cheese
at Wilf's.
The lead banker on the deal, R.P. Jiggles,
commented, "It was a very quick transaction.
They [WLUSU] tabled the offer and Field went
down on it right away.
"
While Jiggles remained
confident that the deal would create new syner-
gies between the two organizations, he
remained cautious in his outlook. "The WLU
community needs to be convinced on the mer-
its of this deal. The only way I can see that hap-
pening is if The Cord continues to act as a PR
outlet for WLUSU."
Terms of the deal were not disclosed, how-
ever, it is rumoured that WLUSU paid the
princely sum of a dinner at Wilf's, a volunteer
position for each member of Student
Publications, and a box of Krispy Kreme dough-
nuts.
While current WLUSP President Dave Field
will remain with the newly formed entity, he has
been given a new role. Field will now act as
CGO - Chief Gummer Officer who's primarily
responsibility is to toss bops around the office.
In a press conference, Field stated, "I look for-
ward to my new position, it allows me to utilize
my ability in tossing to better serve the WLU
community.
"
He went further, "tossing b's has
always been something I've enjoyed. I mean,
c'mon, who doesn't love tossin'?'.
Reaction from students has been mixed.
Ernie Bongerton, a 9th-year Women's Studies
major commented incoherently, "My friend
likes you," while 4th-year Tom Foolery went on
to add his approval in saying, "mmmm, ya."
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Batter than a Vin Diesel cameo
That's some crazy shit
Crazy Chris
Comedic genius Adam
Sandler has done it again, fol-
lowing up on his hysterical per-
formances in such masterpieces
as "Little Nicky" and "Mr.
Deeds". Coming off his disap-
pointing and decidedly flaccid
role in the Hollywood flop
"Punch Drunk Love", Sandler is
back with a vengeance and
ready to prove that Hanukkah is
the funniest thing since some-
one with a camcorder filmed a
fat kid rolling down three flights
of stairs.
One of the most outstanding
aspects of "Eight Crazy Nights"
is its heartfelt plot, following in
the vein of the classical
Christmas, or Hanukkah,
redemption story. Local bitter
drunk Davey, voiced by
Sandler, learns how to love and
care again after the death of his
parents with the help of a wacky
crew of friends, including a pair
of midgets and some chick who
is obviously Davey's intended
love interest. Although the
complete predictability of this
tale may earn derision from
some critics, I felt that utilizing a
tried-and-true mainstay worked
in this film's favour. After all,
what self respecting movie-goer
wants to have to digest new
concept and ideas while being
constantly preoccupied with a
barrage of hilarious potty-
humour jokes? Not me!
Rightly so, as the jokes in this
movie are comical enough to
carry this movie even without
its rich plot. The frolicsome
hijinks of Sandler's characters
keep the audience in stitches,
and no human being with a
sense of humour can resist the
pure mirth of a group of deer
consuming their own feces. A
delicate sprinkling of profanity
and tasteful clowning of racial
stereotypes and the disadvan-
taged rounds out the side-split-
ting witticism.
A marvellous theme that I
noticed while ingesting "Eight
Crazy Nights" was its focus on
holiday consumerism. Finally,
Christmas and Hanukkah have
been returned to where they
truly belong, the strip malls and
outlet stores of America.
Elegant product placement by
companies such as Pepsi and
Victoria's Secret adds realism
and ambiance to "Eight Crazy
Nights" and thoughtfully sug-
gest holiday gift ideas to a
receptive audience. At one
point, the stumpy female ani-
mated midget gazes around a
gaudily decorated mall with
awe and insightfully remarks in
her glass-shattering voice, "It's a
sanctuary!" And right she is, as
Davey eventually has his cli-
matic personal revelation in the
middle of this monument to
materialistic joy with the kind
assistance of various corporate
mascots, such as Foot Locker's
referee-guy and those little sol-
diers from KB Toys. Damn
straight, "Eight Crazy Nights",
wrestles the holiday spirit away
from those religious types!
All in all a delightful experi-
ence, this endeavor is a definite
showcase of Adam Sandler's
true comedic talent and is sure
to prove itself as the feelgood
holiday classic of the year. A
surefire winner with both the
kids and their parents, "Eight
Crazy Nights" brings Hanukkah
to the forefront of this
December's festivities where it
belongs, alongside Christmas,
in the mall.
Sex with midgets makes critic bitter
Brad Skelton
The unfortunately named James
Hrivnak is a critic you should be wary of,
a man who needs to be watched closely
lest he pull the wool over your eyes. He
is a writer of low character, publishing
superficial trash and then trying to dupe
his readers by using an excessive num-
ber of adjectives, In a recent review of
the new Harry Potter film, he used a
great many adjectives to tell us how
splendid the movie was, but he provided
little detail about the film to help usun-
derstand why it was so great. After read-
ing James' review, all I know about Harry
Potter and the Chamber of Secrets is that
it contains a Quidditch match and an
enormous spider.
James is notorious for this kind of
underhanded skullduggery. While
reviewing the new Pearl Jam album he
described one of their previous efforts as
"murky". I for one would like to know
exactly how an album can be murky. It is
this sort of vagueness and lack of insight
that allows James to get away with his
dirty tricks: we know there is something
foul at work here, but we do not know
where to focus our attention. Like a
magician, he knows that he must keep us
off balance in order to influence us with
his capitalist propaganda.
Furthermore, it is my understanding
that Mr. Hrivnak once had sex with two
midget hookers. How can we trust a
man with such a dubious reputation?
As I write this, I know that James is
writing a counter-criticism about me,
and that he will no doubt refer to me as
a Marxist. Accusations such as this are
frequently bandied about at Cord meet-
ings, but I would submit that it is better
to align oneself with Marxist ideology
than be a whore to consumer culture.
You are capitalist swine Hrivnak, and
when the revolution comes you will be
the first to die!
Editor's Note: No midgets were hurt in
the making of this article... This is meant
to fill space, it is doing a good job of fill-
ing space, I am pleased with it's space-
filling abilities!
The insecure critic
James Hrivnak
Much can and has been
said about Brad Skelton.
In some critical and polit-
ical circles he has been
called a carnival geek
show, and in others he has
been praised as a genius.
However differing the
opinions, one thing is cer-
tain; he is a raving, self-
righteous, egotistical bas-
tard.
He began his rise to
stardom in Waterloo's
underground wrestling
circuit, calling himself
"The Messiah". During
matches and events he
would spout out Fascist
comments hoping to win
over the audience, but to
no avail. He put his body
to the test, crashing
through tables and falling
off of roofs (in a spectacu-
lar outdoor match).
Skelton spent all of his
earnings quickly, on a
$1500 a day drug habit,
taking deadly combina-
tions of Tylenol
Allergy/Sinus and NyQuil.
When he was arrested in
late 2001 for indecent
exposure, he gave up
wrestling, and focused on
his first love, dancing.
During the summer of
2002, he began (and still
continues) his stint as the
sole dancer and unofficial
third member of the
acoustic duo Skinny Phat.
His dance is mesmerizing;
it is a hypnotic hybrid of
martial arts and a full
body dry heave set to
music.
However, Brad is not
so much about story as he
is about style. His review-
ing style lies somewhere
between Rex Reed and
Ma'gnoliaFan@hotmail.co
m. Brad's ability to string
words together into sen-
tences and ultimately
paragraphs is second-to-
none. In reviews for
Secretary and Reign of
Fire, Brad demonstrates
his love for the English
language.
Now, Skelton's person-
al history does shed light
on his critiquing abilities.
His Fascist leanings are
certainly apparent,
denouncing films like
Logan's Run and
Rollerball. One can also
interpret signs of insecuri-
ty, as he occasionally uses
needlessly complex and
often circular sentence
structure, to give the
impression that he is
smarter than you. I am
still unsure though,
whether or not Skelton is
actually smarter than the
average reader.
On the whole, Brad is
a fairly intriguing critic,
somewhat unpredictable
and honest, despite his
cocky word-swaggering
abilities. His energetic
style is welcome, but his
lack of expressing himself
fully through his work
weakens the impact.
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